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'theUtjloryof 

witcbc with the rogues company. !f the rafcal haue not gtaen 
mce medicines to make meloue hun,lie be hangdt it could not 
be elfe.I haue drunkc medicines , Twines, HaB,z plague on you 
both. B,*rdaU,<Peto , He ftarucerc lie rob a foot further : and 
'twerenorasgoodadsedasdrinke, toturnc '.rue man,aadto 

leauethcfe Rogues, lam t he verieftVarlet that euer chewed 

with a toothietghc yardes of vneuen ground, is three fears and 
ten miles afoot with me sand the ftony* hearted Villainej 
kaow it well enough, a p ! ague vpon it, when theeues cannot be 
true one to another. They whiffle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you ali,giue mce my Horfc,you rogues, 
Giuemec my Horle,and bee haugd. 

Priw.Peace yefatgucs, liedowne,lay thine eare dole to the 
ground, and lift if thou can heare the tread of Trauellers. 

Falf . Hauc you any leauersto lift me vp •’gain being down ? 
Zbloud,lle not beare mine owne flefh io far afoot againe for all 
the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequcrnvhat a plague mean yc 
to colt mee thus ? 

Prince.'Xhou lieft,thou art not coked, thou art vncolted. 
Falf. I prcthec good Prince Hall, helpe mce to my horfc, 
Good Kings fonne. 

prince. Oat you Rogue, fhall I bee your Oftler ? 

Falf. Go hang thy fetfe in thine owne Heire appuant Garters; 
if I be tane.Ile peach for this : and 1 haue no: Ballads made on 
alt, and fung to filthy tunes , letacupofbackebemy poyfon; 
When ieft is fo forward, and afoot coo,I hate it. 

Snt-r Gads-Hlll. 

Gad. Stand. Fa !. So I doe again ft my will. 

Pion.O cis our fetter,! know his voice; S ardol, what newt*? 
'Bar. Cafe yee,cafe eyjon with your V zard*,ther’s mony of 
t he Kings,comming downe the Hill , tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

/V/.Youlie,you rogue, tis going to t£ie Kings Tauerne. 
GW.Thcre’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf . To bee hanged. 

Fr**cc.You foure fliall front them in the narrow Lane • 
TfedPoiitei and l will walke lowerjif they fcape from your 
encounter, then they light on vs. 

fete. 


Henry the Fourth, ““ 

Pete. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf. Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. What, a coward, Sir Mm Vawnch ? 

Falf Indeed I am not of Gant our Granfather, but yet 

no coward, f/rf//. 

Prince. Well* wcele leauethat to rbeproofe. 

Poy.Sirra lack^ihy horfe ftands behind the hedge,when thou 
ncedeft him, there thou /halt find him, farewell, and ftandfafL 
Falf.Now cannot I ftrike him if I fhould be hang’d. 

Prmce. Ned , where arc our difguifes? ° 

P oj. Hcere hard by : (land clofe. 

Falf Now, my mafters, happy man bee bis dole, fay.euery 
man to his bufinefte. 7 

Enter the Trane Here, 

T r*> Come .neyghbor, the boy fliall lead our horfesdowns 
the hill.wecle walke afbote a while, and eafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra.Mus bleflevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throatos : a 
horeloncarerpillers 1 Bacon fed knaues, they hate, V$,youtb„* 
downe with them, fleece them, 

Tra. O, we arc vndone, both wcand ours for euer. 

Falf .HangycgorbelIicdknaues,arcye vndoae? no, ye fat 
cnuffes.I would your ftore were heercson Bacons, on, whar y* 

Syou^yffyTh! 1 mUft ,mC,y ° Uar9grand Iur ° rs >areyc? wcele 

Heere they rob them and binde them . Enter 
. the Prince, and Poynes. 

thou andl Jb rhJS** haUe j° nad the true Men : could 

bSmentfo^ hec jf f nd S° to London,, t would 

foreucr f weeke, laughter for a month, and a good ieft 

Py. Stand clofe, I heare them com ming. 

Fkirr'r. Enter the thetutr Avaine. 

da 7 ; andtbeSfnwfn?Po7ne S s^ b ' ****** ^ * ° h6rfe bsfoEe 

thercs no equity ftirrin^ b " c not tvvo ^&nt cowards, 

than ina wwSSfc^ 6 5 no ®° rc ™!«ur m that Poynes, 

Prixct, 
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